BRAREUNTING NEARNEN

LAWYER BROWN KILLED THREE
N THE CATSKILLS

And Topped O the Bag With a Lynx —0One
of the Bears a Record Breaker for That
Part of the Country —First One He Got
Showed Fight and Seratehed Him.

A man who hunts in a modest way without
the use of camera men and a press bureau
»hot three bears just ninety-seven miles from
*‘ity Hall Park, New York, a couple of weeks
w2o. President Roosevelt went about 1,200
'iles away from New York and shot one.
{hemodesk man hopes that he is not a nature
faker, but he begs leave to submit that
there are more bears up around High Peak
und Black Dome in Greene county than in
the cansbrakes of Louisiana.

William M. Brown, a lawyer of Newark
and vice-president of the Essex Fish and
Game Protective Association, is the man
who beat the President’s record. He didn't |
20 after bears; he was out shooting birds |
and the bears happened to he among those |
present, so he gathered them in. One |
welghed 468 pounds, as duly swern to by |
Brown and Mowes Hitcheock before Squire |
Vinping up Greene county way. Asother |
tipped the beam at 383 pounds and the third, |
# half grown cub, weighed about 128 pounds.
The Newark sportsman completed hisx bag
with a “cat,” or tufted oared lynx, and now ‘
he has the pelts of all four of the animals
tanned and mounted. '

The Newark hunter went up into the Cats- l
kills during the last weeks of October witha
=hotzun: he took his 38-55 Winchester along
becausa he thought he might run across |
somo Iynzes. Where he went Brown, with
the hunter's prevogative, declines to spy, |
exespt the! it was in Greene county and that |
High Poole, tho loftiest mountain in the
rvange, wis not far away. The chief object '
of his trip was 10 go through come of the
wild coitry alons the western slope of the |
Catskills and disoover if the paciridges and |
qnuafl were breoding wall in the inacoessi- l

by coverts  Tor a wees he scoured the
nountains, shooting only a few birds.

ldmw a nice bead" behind the shoulder.

| see, when my way was blocked by a windrow

| butt of my gun and he went down in a

One day after a week in the mountains
Brown decided to go up to the tops of the
highest peaks and see what there was there
for a softnosed buliet. He lmew that there
might be bears there, beoatuse lnat year he
killed one in the thickets. where there are no
trails and travellors are scarce.

“It was hard going,” said Brown as he |

sat in his office the other day and thumbed
over the photographs of his kill that he
had taken. “Black Dome is as wild a place
as you can find anywhere in the mountaine
of the East—all rock and fallen trées and
thiokets, where you have to tear your way
through the brambles and pull yourself up
43 per oent. inclines by tugging on roots
and the branches of maplos.

“I was making as muoh noise going up
as a furniture van on a corduroy and
didn't think that any game within a radius

of two milea would stay in that vicinity.
But just as 1 was equatting to rest I saw my
first bear up through the trees about 200 |
yards ahead of me. He was standing on a
shelf of rock, waving his snout from side
to side, evidently knowing that something
was in the wind. 1 made a long crawl
through the thicket and got where 1 could

Then 1 let him have it.

“The bear topplod over and I pretty
nearly broke my neck running up to the |
rocky ledge where [ thought [ would find
him, but I didn't. There was only some
blood and a trail of red leading away
through the undergrowth. It was getting
dark and I was afraid the bear would get
away from me =0 I pushed throhgh the
hemlocks after him, right up and over the
top of the mountain,

“It had hecome so dark 1 -could hardly

of fallen trees. [ heaved myself ovet
one of the largest and came down with
both fest plump on Mr. Bear.

gave him a quick jab in the face with the

death struggle. As he fell one of his hind
feot came up and raked my log. through
my heavy canvas knickers and leggins to
the flesh, | was miglty glad that bear
died when he did.”
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TOLD BY THE
OLD CIRCUS MAN.
.

Great Doings When the Greatest of |

All Giants Tried Roller

Skating.

“Gool many people roller skating just |
now.” #aid the ol ) cirous man, “but dear
me, this ain’t nothiug to the roller shate
craze there was in this country jusi after
the war - | mean the civil war, which L guess
is too far back for you to rernember

“Why, i those dars overybody went i
for rollar siatiog and they bealt sgating
rinks all over the country, Thesa rinks
they put up an the dittle places wera great
baras, just big abells of buildings, with a |
smooth floor that you counld skate on.

“When toe show caiae baek from the road
that season in the fall we found in the small
towp whera we madle our winter quarters
one of those Lig roller skating rinks, a big
harn of a siruciure, the most conspicuous
bullding in town, and going thers in that
quiet place full biast. Everybody had got
their crore in and all hands had taken to

rollar skating: you oould hear the Mmble
beoming from that rink night and day And
of oourse that wns the first thing that struck
i the minute we hit the town: we hatin't
muelt more than got the wagons rounded
up in our wagon yards before the great
glant was off for the rink
“When he saw the peopla skating, some
of ‘em easy and graceful wod some of ‘'em
hard and bungling, some of ‘o gliding
along like swans and some of ‘em falling
apart and falling down, but mmuthi')g do-
ing all the time and plenty of it,and heard
tho constant rolling thunder. why, the bug
bit the giant and there was nothing for
him to do bt to roller skate too.

THE CUBAND THRE HKUNTER.

Before I |
could get my balanoe he was on his haunches |
and opening out Lis paws for a hug, but [ |

him were noises
squealing, big owls making delofous
ings and lynzes yowling through the listle

at no great distance from the mpot where
the first beast had been shot the night be-
fore. Brown got this one, the ocub, just at
! the moment that the furry black head was
| raised above a log in surprise. When the
'dru with the two bears as freight was
drawn into the village that Brown had made

Bill, as the Newark man is known among
his friends in the Catskills, had been the
first man in several years to come into tows
with two black bears at once.

of High Peak, at a oconsiderable distance
away from the scene of the previous hunt-
ing.
mountain, drifting in some places to a depth
| of two feet.
marks of bears’ pawings.

windrow of logs 1 saw that third bear—the
| buster of the lot,” said Brown as he pointed
a proud forefinger at the long bisck body
in the photograph he was showing a Sux
reporter.
saw outside of a menagerie; he seemed as
big as a bull mooss to me as he stood with
i his flank toward me rooting for acorns.
I took a quick chance and fired.

roared.
| and be dropped in his tracks. [ was as
happy as a kid with a new top, for I knew
that [ had bagged the record bear for Green

county ”

The big body was in due course dragged
down to the village and weighed before
balf the inhabitants Then to make things
a!l regular and sportsmanlike Brown and
Moses Hitcheook, the village storekeeper,
went before Squire Vinning and made affi-
davit as to the weight and date of the kill-

All of this is not conducive to

Brown's last bear he got up near the top

Snow had fallen on the sides of the
In several piaces he found the
“Just as | was clambering over a high

“It wana the higgest bear I ever

y“He just jumped straight into the air and
I got two more bullets into him

it o e
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ing cf the big bear. That. with the killing
of the “cat” which Brown's dog had treed
in the woods a few days prior to the death
of the last bear, completed the bag of the
Newark sportsman. Bear steaks were
frizeled on every village stove for days and
days, and Big Bill left for Newark with the
welght of rural adulation resting lightly

| on his shoulders.

man wouldn’t have anything happen to the

giant for all the skating rinks in oreation |

and pretty much all the rest of the build-
gy in the world thrown in besides.

“But there was nothing doing: the giant
wns bound to have a pair of roller skates,
and if the craze had hit harJ headed farmers
how could vou expect it to skip the giant,
and the upshot of it gll was that the giant
got the skates.

“Of cours» thers wasn't any skates in
| the rink people’s stock that would fit him,
| and the old man sent East and had a pair

speciaile built for him at the skate factory

|
i under him in diferent ways, and his hands

| something happenod,

that r air of skates cost $:8 -and the minute |

| they came the glant was for gaing over and
trying 'em., He thought, same asaverybody

elee did in those davs, that he could skate; |

that all he had to do was to put 'om on his
i feet and skate away,

“And when he did try 'em the whoe
town and all the neighboring country was
there to skate with him or to ook on. For-
tunately this rink was built rather higher
! than they built most of them, elsa he
| couldn’t have skated in it at all, but it was
| high enough 80 tpat the cromsbeams from
| gide to side under the roof gave him clear
| space to stand upright in. He had to bend
down, of courss, to get in at the door of
the rink, but when he'd got iusids it was
all right. and when he'd got his skates on
he started off, towering high above every-
“body else there, the most marvellous sight
ever ssen 1n this or any other skating rink,
ana with sverybody whooping and howling
with wild excitement and delight,

“And like many another person when
they first get on roller skates the giant

Il naged to nlong all ht
{ :f:c‘:]. 4 ln:‘cmt to .:fo'g:“w middle o?fh
to

-~

went nn in different directions, and down
he wen! sprawling broad over evervthing,
this time on s back, and at a moderate
caloulation I believe he knocked down a
hundred people. The floor all around the
gium was covered with the peonle he'd
nocked down in one way or another. But
he hadn’'t actually fallen on anyoedy, and
by another miraocle. barring a few 1ses
around, nobody was hurt this time,

“And of course they ought to have
gt:;b;:od it then sare, but by this time every-
body was just hilarious, and yeu couldn't
bave stoppad it anyway now, or not untli
but something did
happen the next time the giant tried it, or
came pretty blamo near it

“He was skating along near one edge of

! the floor this timme and sesmingly doing

rretty well, when all of a sudden both of
bia feet went out from under him and he
fell through the side of the building

“These buildings were built of thin stuff,
you know, inch boards for siding, just
thick enough so that they'd keep out the
weather, and when he went over there,
kersmash ageinst this fligsy siding with
his great weight, the giant went dean
through it, or the upper bhalf of him did,
sticking out through a hh{ jagged hole
he'd made in the building, the lower half
of him staying inside, and thers he was
now, lying that way with his body across
a timber running along the side of the
building there eight or nine feet up from
the floor, put there in the framing to nail
the boards to, and quite unable to help
himself out of the mesh.

“You see he was too far out to be able
to reach anyt with his hands on that
side, and with those roller skates on he
couldn't brace himself with his feet to help

himself up. and there he hung hel "
i so himsell the' most &m":'n
injury.

old man was around and on the

f giant wouldn’t
:mn" got the t ::wmtm":ﬂ' —
owd out timber away and
“m 3.«':'-"3« the jagged
g on
o the boards whars be'd
and he was up & little hi A
but he wasn't really hurt a bit,
“But that was the last of the giant’s
roller. skating. The old man wouldn't

14
have let the ak again, any-
-n“.huuh%hludmmon:.’h
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| Darlington, mostly be signs and glanoes,
1 with t
| #at on g secludid binch in the park, solitary,

THE PHONOGRAPH..
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G.‘cnnGn..iFdll to Let Well
Enough Alone—But Smithers
Keeps His Head

“I sball try it on, all the samee,” said
Gentloman Gsorge before the

“Don't, Jarge,”
contingencies, as the man said whin he
tripped on ths boord

5
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flowin’ mustachios like
nissus tickled with his own shadder.

“ "I'is the leading of the little blind god
that I mainly counts on,” he rejined. “Com»
pow, Smith:rs, read tie Sybillyan leaf
wanst more.”

And with that I read the card I had just
pulled from the box containin’ the dijioted
risks of the C arakter . urety Comy’'ny as
follers: .

Darlington, Elihu. No one can doubt the
probity, suficiency and good will of thie
distinguished sofentist; vet it is submitted
that we should not remew at maturity his
bond as guardian of Bart Vischer for these
reasons:

The time for the settiement of the trust
bas long since expired.

Since Viecher left for forsign parts no
word has come from him nor has Darlington
remitted to him or in any way communicated
with him.

While Darlington apparently has recovered
trom the accident, his memory Is strangely
unpaired. He has no recollection of Vischer
or his relations with him.

“It won't do, Jarge,"” I protisted, more
than iver of the same opining still. “Granted
that you kin persuade the old poppy guy
that you are Viecher, and that he won't
suddintly remimber that you ain't; there
are rilatives, frinds and acquaintances to
be reckoned with, to say nawthin® of his
wife and darter.”

“Vischer unly visited Darlington wanst
at his quiet country home.” Jarge argyed
back. “He kem over from the German
school where he been tuocked ::-y
sinoe infancy to see rdeen; and as
moon as he e;! his poohtl'“ll.nod he was off
on his wu wide fling.

“Mrs. - 'd.i:d“nbom “:hll '.in?.-
nd th N n, Misa Rataplan
:well A ing school. She has been there
iver since, she still is theve, be the same
pleasin’ token.

“And that is why, Smithers, [ won't have
to do anny persuadin’, for what hetter
vouchers cud [ hev’ than to be introjuced
by Darlington's unly child ?* )

And thin he went on to tell the rhoumatic
way in which he had met and wooed Helen

result that the nixt afternoon I

alone and buried in deep t'ought.

Not for long, howiver, There were merry
v'ices on the terrace above. Prisintly kem
timid steps _I!r;oo mmxbbory u‘rd down
the bank. hin & charming face,
with black evu.s:noiu' mischievous and
rid. rid lips all a-triznble. :

She drew back with a pout as she seernl
me and thin advanced agin, as if from a
hooe in which [ didn’t eount.

“P'raps you kin tell me, Miss,” I blurted,
staring up with agitated mean. “My mas-
ter—I know he used to come here in his

fver be real.”

"m :‘:l.' Helen. “It was the

sort of a sucosss, as | have reason

o know. He has put it out of sight, and

mind, simply on mocount of the painful
ons.”

e v " A Tt Yo
A e for u .
MW&:&& without having explained
i and thus incaloula
R yoor a mhowt it
I t your o " g
And speak of it Helen did, choosin’ her
time well, as they sat over their coffee
arter dinner. Old Darlington looked up

wistfully as if at the passing remimbranoce
of some pleasant dream. .

“I was so deeply interested, excited,
“I knew it was more wonder-
ful than I had told. ~

"l'bldlt. let me see, on the top of that
old fashioned secretary in the drawing
room, Helen. The rid curtings hid it ex-
cipt the geceivers; but no wan wud notice
that.

“We were to have p'ny that night,
with singing, dancing and all sort of merri-
mint. | had planned whin the evenin
was woll over to take it down and show
thim all what they had said and done.

“But it was the day, the fatal day,” he
rubhed his old head wearily. “Of
oourse my was not carried out, and
arter it was all over, whin [ found it where
no wan had iver notioed it, still behind the
rid ourtings, I hadn't the heart to do any-
thin' with it. I haven't the heart now.”

“But for Helen's sake,” urged the avid

Jarge.

And thin with suddiat impulse old Dar-
lington oomlm.Yi. i .

“1 will fetch it to the drawin’' room pris-
intly.” he mumbled, gropin' to the door
in a batty sort of way. “P'raps it is jest
as well. Wanst or twict it has come over
me that the receivers did take somethin’,
hold somethin’ aginst a day of darkness.

“Pshaw for sech forbodings! Why not
banish thim foriver and at the same time
consagve a fortune for the two [ love?
Come, thin, my children, come.”

mi.

I stud at the door of the drawin' room,
an unnoticed spectator, as old Darlington
set a square box on the top of the high
secretary,>arrgngin’ the rid curtings so
that they hid all but the upper part, as
Holen and Jarge with plisurable excite-
mint tuk their seats in front. The old man
was excited too, and growin’' more so;
there was a trimble to his hands and his
two eyes glowed like biccons that warned
but cud not ward,

“The more I t'ink of it,” he mummured,
“the more I feel sure that there was a tist,
p'raps an unintenshunal wan, whin the box
was hid, long beiore the comp’ny was to
come.”

He turned wan screw and thin anudder.

“Listen! Listen!” he commanded, like some
Major of a prophet with arme uplifted.

There was a whirr; and thin, oh, thin, the
sound of a woman's v'ice, deep and tinder,
t'rilled as it sung that beautyus ballet:

Oh, the drames of me youl' they are hroken ('roo,
And phat Is did and undid | rue;

There's nawthip’ stldfast, there's nawthin' thrue,
put your love for me, and my love for you.

milancholy strolls— have you seen him? He
is that low spireted, he such powerful
enemies —

“Oh, oh, I knew he was, 1 knew he had,”
she cried, comin’ close, her face changin’

of care. *Do you t'ink, do you fear that

' danger t'reatens?”

“Why not?” | answered mournful, “whin
he has suddintly abandoned the puppose
of recoverin’ his lawful fortun’ for which I
follered him nacrost seas broad and wild;
whin even more proud thin poor he hides
his rightful name of Bart Viacher.”

Back kem the ruby out from the pearl at
the wave of J'y's inchanted wand.

“Oh, me orophetic heart!” she murmured,
with her lift hand prissin’ it hard. “And
is Elihu Darlington thin the secret enemy
your poor {rind fears®

“Let him fear no more. My father's wan
grief in his peaceful and honored old age
has been hia ignorance of the whersabouts
of his ward.

“Don’'t say anudder wud: thev are calling,
¥ must go; but tell me whera he is stayin.’
And thin, oh. thin, you shall see.*

I did see. and so did Gentleman Goorr
That evenin’ as he set pourin' over his
fav'rite “Hamlet,” while [ in a respictful car-
ner reinked the ssams of his bist coat, the
tradishunal heavy father. with a fairy on his
u;m‘ hust in upon these touching annuals of

8 NOor
: “Why didn’t you write to me, Bart?" cried
old Darlington with this new prodigy son
clapped to his buzsim. “A blow on the
head while 1 was engrossed with the crown.-
ing expirimint of me life drove all knowledge
of vou trom me distrought mind. But your
fortune is safe, enlarged: the latchstring
hangs out for you and yours, Come home
me hoy. come home, bringin' the fait'i}
+ companyun of your triles to share in the darn
of better days.”

1. .

A fine old gentleman, devoted to his
child, cortyus to his guests, muddest and
diverental to all in spite of his great learn-
ing. It seemod a retarn to the figless days
before the suppint to watch his simple
intorest in Jarge's wooing. his simple j'y
in Helen's ivident attachmint for his long
missing war |

Wan wu ! say that in their blisalul union
hia life wud be complete, and that thin he
wud ba ready and willin’ to close the game
.and cash in his checks without evens wanting,
like T'ackeray's Injun hero, to add some
to it, And yil, now and ag'io, I kem upon
Mr. Daglington in @ brown study that might
well bave beon bisok; his great head with
its rumpled white mane on his hapd; his
ayes sombrely burnin' t'rop the heavy
thatoch of his brows; the furrows above
his nose and about his mouth deep and
tense; like some old line of the desert,
half remimberin’ the huater who had hurt
him, or that older line, the Spinx, hailf
waking to do the v'ing that sooner or later
must be did.

And thin I wud hurry to Jarge and urge
him not only to make hay while the sun
shone, but to harvest it. In vain,

Jargo's argymints were bot’ ready and
strong: his implicit acceptance as Bart
Vischer by servants and friends alike old
and few; the preparations nearly com-

him; Mr. Darlington’'s frequent statement

Helen did not have much to tell in addishun
to her art admisshuns during Jarge's

from a rubyv to a pearl at the magic touch ! her love——"

pleted to tun over Vischer's fortune to !

©on- |  “Never here before?”

“*T'is Adéle, the darling!™ gapped Helen,
“*T'was her favorite song.”
“My wife,” groaned old Darlington,

“speaking lm‘m the fathomless Beyond

And I wondered, so 1 did, that he shud
for a moment think those passhunate
strains had been meant for him.,

Again there was a whirr. Down from
the top of the apparatus dropped a white
sheet, and acrost ite virging sufface passed
the figure of a woman, slender, fragile,
with the loveliness of a half blown rose.

Her dilicate loaf of a hand was prissed
to her tumultus breast; hor stips were hasty
and disordered as they bore her oui of sight.
Ividently she had been pacing this very
room in agitashun 'ound.

“Adele, Adele, 'tis puffict of her,” whis-
pered Helen. )

“My own, my unly wan,” agin moaned old
Darlington; and I wondered.

Then as the v'ice died away a manly
v'ioe, rich and rakish, tuk up and completed
the vuss. “My dearost, dearest, dear little
! heart,” it pertisted; and there cud be no
* possible doubt it meant ivery wud.

Helen drew back with a strange, fright-
ened look at Jarge: while old Darlington
fhed wan hurret step and thin poised un-
certing. his white beard bobbing up and
down like a haycock in a gale. And this
time I wondared not a whit at eader: for
t'roo wan of those coincidences with which
ill luck so ofting stacks ita hands that v'ice
was as like Gentleman George's as if it had
beon his twin brudder’s.

Wansat more there was a whirr; wanst
more the virging sheet showed a livin'
riotur; the leddy standin’ now in the cintre
of the room, with bot’ hands clapy ed, and
a young man, about Jarge's size, rushin’
rapturusly toward her. She hum" hack,
she hesitated for the instinct, the flush of
her cheeks revealing a charming confusion;
and thin with arms raciously arart she
stipped from our field ol view—but toward

im.

“Dearest, dearest.” kem her v'ice like
an angilic sob, “rertict me from mesilf-I
love you so!” .

()ki Darlington gev a roar and a plunge
for'ard. e cart the virging sheet and
ripped it from its fastening. The heavy
box toppled from sech insane force, ketch-

on his devotad kronk.

rolmn was that orful.

apart, their eyes in horror and woe,;

my possesshun the surer.

Iv.

1 don't suppose five minute: elapped,
but it scemed ages and to spure while we
t'ree set meshuniess as if turned to stun
be the Gargoyle’s head.

elictric twitches lepped to his feet and gazed
about, and it unly lacked the rags and the
skelington of the dog on the tree to
make the awakening of Rip Van Winkle
complete. He swep' back his disordered
locks, and you cud fairly see the darn of

it eortainly wore.

that Helen and he shud be his j'int hairs. | from the subway of his hoots, “all, oh my
The most he wud do was to questun the | God, all!

Abh, mussiful fate that med it
dark until I had, as | have now, I feel it,
I know it, strengt’' to endure. And you,
pititul scoundrel, bass impostor, who kem

: advantage of my disability —"

sighed Helen,
and the life kem back to her cheeks and
Jips as she gazed pityus oo Jarge. “Then
it wasn't you in shat odious picture?”

*It was not this villain, my darter.” in-
terrupted old Darlington stunaly. *He
is not my ward Bart Vischer.”

He gulped as if it had irked him to ntter
that name, and thin tunned agin to Jarge
with added vehemince.

“What bave you to say, dooble dealin’

ing for a sicond in the rid curtings, and |
thin swayin' over and fallin’ with a crash |
Down wint old !
Darlington to lie in a crumple like a mud |
concrete statoo of King Leer, his expris- |

[ lukked at ,lnnse and Helen as they set |

xed

and thin, at a series of startling sounds, |

1 gev thet infarnal box the timporary quietus |
of a shake, and =et down upon it to make |

Thin old Darlington arter a series of

light on his brow—and a cold, gray light !

®| remimber, | remimber,” he munorﬂi‘

here, where you niver wore before, to take

“Much,” 1 answersd “For if

ou delivers me over to the

shall take this box with me,
And there’s still a sound and a scene lift
in it as 1 hev' reason to summise
last dying kick.

*“Do want me to tell what I {'ink
folle quick on the meeting of 'thim
lovyers true? I heerd a scream and
a shot. No wonder poor wife died
from shock; no ‘w neither hair nor
hide was iver seen since of this Bart Vischer,
whose name you hates to g

“I b’lieve you had just med away with
his body in the labora: whin the accidint
ﬁ‘k thoo that put your wits on the mussiful
Mink.”

With a ferocious agility, that told plainer
than my wuds how he must have on
su n’ his wife and Visgher, old Darling-
ton sna an antic battleaze from
the wall and med for me. But | was read
and more with me livilled gun.

bun#’ :.hl:ln'. ——

s t do you want gapped. .

And all the while Jarge .J" set
a-gazin® londlz. to the worold we t.

“All there is in the houss, and I have
reason to know there’s a plinty,” T retunned
w‘i‘t_h. 'tidh';'m:n““ thesafa in zhowm..
“Kineof t , resuv , Rreen N
it's all wan to me so an ﬁ passes free,
Thin, and not until thin, kin you smash this
precious invinshun of yours into its de-
ponent parts.” i

Wuthout a wud he hrought out from the
safe a fist of a wad and handed it to me;
without a wud he t down the battle-
axe asmash on his niver-to-be famous in-
vinshun,

“Now go.” he rumbled, like the t'roes of a
""?:'"?i" I retarted, lightly. “C J

“Clood." I re n ly. “Come, Jarge,
there good cheer awaitin' us at ivery tunn
and bind of the primarose rat’.”

“Oh, stay, whoiver vou are,” implored
Helen, her arms outstri toward him,
“or take me with you.”

“Poor girl,” 1 mummured, “it wud be
hard to say which fate wore the wuss "

Jarge looked suddint deat’ at me from
under his long lashes, His lips were white
and trembly as he tunned to her for the laet
time,

“1 cud not love thee, dear, so much,” he
pertisted with deep feelin’, “loved I not
dishonor more,”

And thin, silent and sad, he foller'd me
out into the gpen and baok to the fling ind
of the town; and it tuk more’n two dooble
magnates, 80 it did, to restore him to the
sporting life.

CANDY MEN OF MEXICO.
Business That Dates Back to the Times of
the Aztees.

From the Mexican Herald.

The street candy pedier s one of the things
that attract the attention of the tourist on
his first arrival in Mexics. As the climate
here is warm enough to be out of doors all the
year roupd, the candy vénder is to be found
at his post from one year's end to the other,
including Sundays, Saturdays and feast
days.

The candy man has a very ancient history.
The Aztecs were very fond of sweets, of
which they understood the art of making
very many Kinds and varieties. The soldiers
of Cogtez tell that on their way from this
city to Vera Cruz on thal memorable march
against the City of the Aztecs they wers met
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many kinds, which hecame very sgresabld to
the taste when once Lhey had got avcustomed
to them.

The eandy vender takes up his place ab
the corner of a street, where he remains all
day from eacly morning till late at night.
As a general thing, too, you will find him in
the same place all the year round. Onoe &
vendor ham possession of a certain place the
other venders recognize his right and do not
molest him with competition.

Sometimes a vender will sell only one

kind of candy. In this case he in all prob-

abllity wmakes it himself. Mowever, many

venders have lately been seized with the

progressive spirit of the times and display
quite a little stock in trade of many kinds of
sweets, most of which are not known outside
of Mexico. !

The candy vender generaily has a small
foiding table about one and a half to two snd
o half feet in dimensions. On this he piles all
his wares. Therefors you have no trouble
in finding exactly what you want, for there
it in all spresd out before you. If you de
not find it there you need not make further
inquiries. The vepder will not have it,

are more than a thousand street
ocandy venders in Mexico City, Some of these
have pushearts, an inspiration of the new
age of modern Mexico. These are generally
more ambitious than their fellows and
usually go about from fair to fair. They are
to be found about the better markets and
plazas on feast days, and they generally
L hang around outside the schools, where they
sell to the children on school days. Some
of these venders, who are generally young
fellows, have made considerable money.

IS ————

Phllippine Lamber.

A olvoular recently lasued by the Bureau of For-
estry of the Philippines says: “Manila is the prin-
olpal lumber wmarket of whe Phlippinc Islands.
Here are located five of the most lmportent mills.
Timber is belag shfpped 1o them from all parts of
the inlands. The combdined maximum dally output
of the fve mills Is about 90.000 toard Teet a day.
One mill has a capacity of 20,000 board feet, 1wo of
20000 and two of 10000 each & day.

“Dudng the early operation of the mills in Manila
they had to contend with numerous difcuities.
Flilpino abor was unrellable: many of the hard-
woods were dificult 0 saw and It was Impossible
0 secure a suMeclent reguiar supply of logs from
the provinces. Conditlons have lmproved, how-
ever, in the last two years, and the mills are now
operating In a very satisfactory manner. They
now saw all commerelal woods without diMeulty
and are depending more and more upon thelr own
cuttings to supply logs t0 meet Lhelr regulrements.
With proper training the Flllpinos are found to be
apt in handling machinery. Two mills have recently
been running al night to 81l orders.

“Logs are bought and sold by the Spanish cuble
foot. One Spanish cuble foot equals 765 of am
Paglish cuble foot. Lumber Is bought and sold by
the English thousand board feet. The price of logs
fluctuates from day to day. A cousiderabie amount
of imported lumber, mostly Oregon pine and Call-
fornla redwood, Is still used In (he islands,  Begides
those in Maniia shere Is an Increasing number of
sawmills seatiered through the provinees. Maay
of these are small, with capacities ranglag from
2500 10 10000 board Tee! a day.

Progress at Newchwang.

Chinese authoritles are making good progress,
says Datly Consular and T rads Reports, in cptablishd,
Ing & proper dralpage systen throughout the Chl-
nese city at Newchwang., Owing to striét sanliary
rules the port has been free of epldemie diseases this
vear. T'he Internationni Debating Soclety at New-
chwang. started two years age by tie Rey, James
Webster, has for fis object the promotion of friendty
eiations between foreigners snd Chinese and is
Inrgely supported by subscriptions from the native
omelnls and merchants. Addresses on Chinese and
foreign alfalrs arc rlven daily in the Huo Shea Miso,
or empie of ithe go b of tire, snd the principal Chin:
newspapers are explnined to several hundred P."
by eaperienced Chinese jlecturery, while speclaj jee-
tures ars given from time to time in the Chinese
theatres, “Constitutional Governmeni” lLas been
the topie for several months, studled with lnte
Interest on the part of the stadents.  The Institution
carries with 1t no religious obligations and the loe-
tuprs snd debates wre gpen to all.

Newchwang is buying its bean oll m‘ll machinery
(there are iAve lurge mills theve) in Honghong. A
Japanese syndieate 1s bullding another mill in the

smme Suvocessiul  demonstration has v
made by a steam plough manufactured in Sedford,
England, Its capabliity Is twenty acres In iwelve

hours, e river waterway is (o be Imnrove

along the way by venders who soid sweets of

the construction of a dam scventy five nitles worwh,
at a cost of §30.000 gold,
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Double Stamps With

i Before 12 o’Clock
Single Stamps After 12 o’Clock

Each Purchase Made

J

the coming holiday.
low, are greatly reducocr

RENAISSANCE LACE CUR-
TAINS - made of cable net, with lace
edge or insertion and edges.

Hoeularly, Sele | nrty, Sale

a Pulr Peee. | & r. Price.
g '{%l 950 86.25
6.50 ‘_. | IZ.M 8.00
I <00 :s.;g 145  10.50

BONNE FEMME CURTAINS --
made on fine cable net, with lace in-

-
v
»n

certions and motifs ; deep flounce

edged with lace.

mpa. gl Mg e
$4.00 . $6.50 »
% %338 %% %88

IRISH POINT CURTAINS -
made of imported Swiss net, in all

| new designs.
iy ol e, i".ﬂr‘ - "
$305 8250 150 8550
4.25 2

.2 05 850 ¥
5.25 3.35 1125 '7‘32
CORDED APPLIQUE CUR.

TAINS made on imported nes, in
| §| Colonial and Rocaco designs.
e R TRET MR
! $2.78 81.75| ss.25 $3.25

3.28 % | T a.80 495
400 300 150 5.00

PANEL CURTAINS --made on [fine
serim, with insertions and motifs of
hand made Cluny lace; values 35
Woach:8t . ......000000
NOTTINGHAM CURTAINS

double thread and fancy weave; fin-

ished with overlock ge in Cluny

Renaissance, Marie Antoinette snd

Brussels effects.
g gl (g
] 5100 | s250 1.
1.50 275 :
200 #1235 300

Lace Curtains and Other
Upholsteries

HESE specials will be gladly welcomed by those who

are about to put up new hangings in preparation for
The regular prices, though very
for this sale.

PORTIERES —made of iapestry
and mercerized armure, with heavy
throwover lattice fringe.

n.e":'l:m !#'nln Reaularly, ‘.w’:_ul_-

s ce. a Puir Price,
$5.50 $9.50 $8.50
o A2 050 8.50
.00 550 1200 9.95

COUCH COVERS -made of tapes-
try; 80 and 60 inches wide; in Ori-
ental Rug, Art Nouveau and Persian

effects.
Value, Sale | Value, Sale
Each. Price, | Each. Priee,
$2.25 s1. ’
3.00 %g - 83.50
400 - 73 7.00 35.00
RENAISSANCE TLACE BED |

SETS- made of heavy cable net, with
hand made motif in centre; inzertion
all- around, finished with deep val-

ance, edged with lace; price includes 4

bolster sham to match, .

Regularty, Sale 1 Regularly, Kol
wach, Price. | Each Prire,
$5.00 $3.00 51150 £0.00

7.00 500!
2.00 7.00, 1300 10.00

Visit our Oriental and
Japanese Room in Uphol-
stery Department.

We have a large artistic collec-
tion of foreign and domestic hand

carved and hammered  brasses;
also  antique Holland copper;
Eastern and Japanese embroideries

of all kinds, suitable for hangings,
cozy comers, pillow covers or wall
hm%p. All these at very rea-
sonable prices.

(Siegel Cooper Store, Third Floer, Froot.)

Turkish Rugs

- - Saly Potes. Sale Price.
1275 89 ... ... . 8113.00!,0°0xs.10 . . . S
13. 0x108.......... 87.00 4
1200 8. .ion.. i54.00 10- 8x8.4 .. 72.00
12 1x88........... 154.00 9 1x84 ... 62.00
13 0x07........... 187.00 9.10x3.3 66.00
(g 12. x82.......... R00.00]  5ieg Cosper Siom, Fitths Foor, From> |

Oriental Rugs Underprice

' Persian Rugs
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